BELISARIUS                                                    ACT in

HYPATIUS (to JUSTINIAN). Sire, shall I stop this fellow?

JUSTINIAN.                                                           No, let be;

We yet may trip him in familiar speech,
More than the question could, to help our case.

UNIGATUS (to JOANNINA). You look at me from under your

smooth brows.

Do you remember to have seen us walk,
Your father with his arm about my neck,
Or leaning on my shoulder, stopping now,
To draw in the dust the plan of such a field
That we have fought together: " So it went,
Here lay the river, there the forest stood;
Our left wing had been better placed this way,"
And all the time I, serpent as I am,
Storing up words and gestures that might be
Turned to my vile account.

JOANNINA,                                      I pity you------

UNIGATUS. Ah, lady!

JOANNINA.                    As one pities pariah dogs,

Idiots in the sun, and hooded lepers,
And all things hateful and outcast from the world.

BELISARIUS. Young blood, young blood, how harshly you can
judge!
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